


The Life and De/tth 

Thou ftiew’ft the naked pathway to thy life, 

Teaching fterne murther how to butcher thee s 
That which in meane men we intitle patience 
.] s pale cold cowaschfe in noble bce.afts : 

"W hat (hall I fay, to'fafegard thine owne life, 

Thei eft way is to venge ^.dflesiers death. . .... 

Gaunt. Heavens is the quarrell : for Heavens fubltitme 
His Deputy anuoynted. in hisftght, u . 

Hath caus’d his death., the which if wrpB§lqIl& T ; 

Let heaven revenge. : for 1 mfyipeuerjift 
An angry arme -flj ftflifas or i 

But. W here then :( alas. tnay.-l eqmpkune myfclfe? 
G*#.To heaven.the. widdo^gs Champion to defence, 
■Da.*. Why then I will : farewell old Gam;u 
Thou go' ft. to Coventry , there to behold . • 

Our Colin Hereford j and fell Mmhayfglv. : 

0 ftt my^Whand^ Wftqgg$ '■ Ci - 

That it may enter butcher 

Or if misfortune nufie the -firft carreere? 0 
He 'Mowbrayci hones foheayyin his bofomc, 

T hatthey may bieakehis foamingcourfersbackoj -• 

And throw th^ Rider head long in the Lifts, . :<^jjg 
A C ay tiffe recreant to my .Coh n Heref ord. 

Farewell old Gaunt, thy fometimes brothers wife 
With her companion Grecfe , muft end her life. 

Gau. Sifter Tare. .well,; I muft to -Cou entry. 

As much good, ft ay with thee, as go with me* , ■ 
But,. Yet one word more Greefe boiindstnwnv.-- 
Not with the empty hollowneffe., but weight, .... f % W 

1 take my leauebeforel hauebegun, •, 

For borrow ends not -: when it feemeth done* 
Commend me to my brother Sdward Torke* . 

Loe, this is all : nay yet depart not fa, 

T hough this be all , do nor fo quickely. goe, 

I ihall remember more. Bid him, Oh, what - 
Withallgood-fpeed at Vlefbie vifite me 
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Vn-peopl’d Offices, untroden ftones? 

And what heare there for welcome, but my groanes? 
Therefore commend me, let him not come there. 

To feeke out forrow, that dvvels every where: 

Delolate, defolate will I hence and dye, 

The laft leave of thee,takes my W eeping eye. Exeunt* 


Severn T'ertia. 


'€»ter Marfhttll ; and Numeric . 

Mar. My L. Aumerle^ is Harry Hertford arm’d ? 
Hum. Yea, at all poynts, and longs to enter in. 

Mar. The Duke of Norfplke, fprightfully and bold, 
Stayes btit-the fumraons of the Appellants Trumpet. 

Au. Why thence Cha,mpions,are prepar’d, and flay 
For nothing^ his Maiefti<?s approach. 

,- = • [ )r \ fj - 'Jttourijb* 

Enter King y Gaunt {bj 3 Bagotfireene^ 
and others: 

mcr y and Harrold , 

Rich. Marfhalt, demand of yonder Champion 
The caufe of his arri vail herein Armes,. - 
Aske him his name, and orderly proceed 
fo fweare him in the juftice of his caufe. 

. In Gods Name, and the Kings, fay who thou art. 

And why thou corn’ft, thus Knightly. c}ad in Armes ? 
Agamft what-man thou com’ft,and whafs thy quarrell. 
Speaketraely,on thy Knighthood, and thine oath. 

As lo detend thee heaven, and thy valour. 

Jf 0 "' % name is Tho. CUopHay t Dnke of Norfolke, 
/V,Vp- , ier come en gagcd by my oath 
(Which heaven defend* Knight fliould violate) 

Bothto^ defend my loyalty and truth. 

To God, my King, and his fuccecding iffue, 

Ag amft the Duke of Hereford,that.appeales me. 
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